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church, his habit the collection of money for the purpose
of small-clothing the Fiji islanders* The Jury had assessed
' whipper-snapper ' at ten pounds—Soames always believed
the small clothes had done It. His Counsel had made
great game of them—Bobstay, Q.C. There were Counsel
in those days ; the Q.C.'s had been better than the K.C.'s
were. Bobstay would have gone clean through this
6 baggage ' and come out on the other side. Uncle Swithin
had asked him to dinner afterwards and given him York
ham with Madeira sauce, and his special Heidsieck. He
had never given anybody anything else. Well! There
must still be cross-examiners who could tear a reputation
to tatters, especially if there wasn't one to tear. And one
could always settle at the last moment if one wished.
There was no possibility anyway of Fleur being dragged in
as witness or anything of that sort.
He was thunder-struck, a week later, when Michael rang
him up at Mapledurham to say that Fleur had been served
with a writ for libel in letters containing among others the
expressions * a snake of the first water' and € she hasn't a
moral about her.'
Soames went cold all over. " I told you not to let her
go about abusing that woman."
" I know; but she doesn't consult me every time she
writes a letter to a friend."
" Pretty friend ! " said Soames into the mouthpiece.
" This is a nice pair of shoes ! "
" Yes, sir ; I'm very worried. She's absolutely spoiling
for a fight—won't hear of an apology."
Soames grunted so deeply that Michael's ear tingled
forty miles away.
" In the meantime, what shall we do ? "
" Leave it to me," said Soames. " I'll come up to-night*
Has she any evidence to support those words ? "

